The birth of Siddhartha took place in the kingdom of a king. His father summoned astrologers to 
predict the future. They said, "He will either be a great king or a sage." In a way, a true king is 
inwardly a sage. When the king heard the prediction, he became anxious, not wanting his son to 
become a sage. He asked for a solution, wanting his son to become a king. The astrologers 
advised that Siddhartha should never see an old, sick, or dead person. As long as that didn't 
happen, he would remain a king; otherwise, he would become a sage. 


King Shuddhodhan provided Siddhartha with all luxuries, shielding him from the outside world. 
He believed that surrounded by such comfort, Siddhartha wouldn't think of becoming a sage. He 
relaxed, thinking he had secured his son's future. 


The king ensured that Siddhartha never encountered the elderly, sick, or deceased, fearing 
losing his son. Siddhartha lived his life in opulence and comfort. Upon reaching adulthood, he 
married a beautiful girl named Yashodhara. The marriage relieved Shuddhodhan, as his son was 
now bound by family ties. 


One year later, a son named Rahul was born to Siddhartha. King Shuddhodhan was now certain 
that Siddhartha wouldn't leave. Siddhartha expressed a desire to see his capital. Accompanied 
by a charioteer, he embarked on the journey, albeit taking a route less traveled. It led him to a 
place where there was no preparation. For the first time, he saw an old man with wrinkles and 
walking slowly. This sight made Siddhartha ponder if he, too, would age. 


The charioteer explained that everyone experiences three stages: childhood, youth, and old age. 
Siddhartha felt uneasy, and as they continued, they encountered a sick person suffering, 
teaching Siddhartha about the presence of suffering in life. He also witnessed a dead body 
being taken away, understanding the inevitability of death. 


Siddhartha was shaken by these sights, realizing the impermanence and suffering in life. That 
night, unable to sleep, he contemplated the suffering in the world and decided to seek a way to 
transcend it. He left his home, instructing the charioteer to take him beyond the city's borders. 
For days, they journeyed until Siddhartha sat under a Bodhi tree, determined to find 
enlightenment. 


